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asked me to what he called "Search the Intelligence
Gospel."

For some unknown reason he held me to be a judge
of character, and on one occasion asked me to obtain
an interview with Boulanger^ whom he had never met
and who was at that time a "dark horse," and to report
my opinion of him. Boulanger in those days used to
hold a quasi-regal reception daily. That and my official
connexion with the War Office readily obtained for me
the desired meeting. As I entered the room he did
what is indicative of a feeble intelligence. He took a
chair, put it against and with its back to the window
and sat on it. He placed another exactly opposite the
first for me. It is an eighteenth-century diplomatic
trick as foolish as it is futile. If you attach any im-
portance to an interview get your man to sit at right
angles to the light and do the same yourself.

Boulanger began at once trying to get out of me
exactly what troops we then had in Egypt. As full
details were to be found in the Army List, price half-a-
crown, I answered him in detail. His manner indicated
that he set me down for a poor fool, and he answered
very frankly one or two questions I wanted to be
enlightened upon.

I came to three conclusions during my three days*
stay in Paris* First, that Boulanger was a charlatan.
Second, that the French Cabinet were mortally afrakt erf
him* Thirdt that, apart from a noisy street crowd, the
French people never took him seriously. Subsequent
events may be held to have justified the conclusions*
His appearance was distinctly attractive, but he inces-